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therefore with something more than surprise, with an
absolute incredulity, that she receives the first manifesta-
tion of her husband's jealousy. " What is this ? Sport 1"
she says in answer to his words,

t( Give me the boy: I am glad you did not nur^e him:
Though he does bear some signs of me, yet you
Have too much blood in him."

Leontes then proceeds to speak without any ambiguity
of charge, telling her that she is with child by Polixenes.
Even this plain accusation is treated as something that
cannot be really, seriously, maintained by Mm : it would
be enough, she says, for her to deny the imputation, and
he woul<| believe her, whatever his inclination to doubt.
Further scorn heaped upon her only provokes the calmly
indignant reply that Leontes does "but mistake." And
when at last, pouring out all his abundance of vitupera-
tion, he orders her to prison, her theme is the grief that
he will feel when he comes to a just knowledge of the
w^ong he has done her, and the patience that it behoves
?FSr to show under circumstances so untoward that she
only believe " there's some ill planet reigns," some
supernatural influence which has distraught her once
loving and tender husband. Hurried off to prison, she
bears herself with that dignity which under all changes
of fortune is so peculiarly characteristic of her, though
her grief is at the same time so terrible as to cause her
to be delivered of a child " something before her time/'
Then, when still scarcely in a condition to go about,
even if surrounded with all the comforts and attentions to
which she had been used, she is summoned before a court
of justice to be tried for her life " 'fore who please to come
and hear," and to be treated by her husband in terms of